ROBESPIERRE

solitary by nature, he loved humanity only in the ab-
stract. What he really loved was ideas and the finely
turned phrase.

Ernest Hamel, who some seventy years ago compiled
all the then available facts about him in three bulky
volumes, confesses to having suppressed some informa-
tion he possessed about Robespierre's love affairs
during this period, and which can now no longer be
found. "As a young man", says Hamel, "he had attach-
ments over which an easily understandable discretion
commands us to draw a veil." Hamel lived in the Vic-
torian age; we of the Freudian era are hardly grateful to
him for this excessive delicacy. But whatever the nature
of those affairs, they could not have been very serious.
He was a born ascetic. His attitude towards women was
one of ironic and slightly contemptuous gallantry. No
revolutionary leader has been more idolized by women,
and none showed himself more indifferent to them.
When it was rumoured that he would speak, the
galleries were packed with women. They quarrelled
about him, and wrote him open or disguised love-
letters. Yet, among all the letters from his pen that have
come to light, there is not one that by the furthest
stretch of the imagination can be called a love-letter.
He never married, though he was supposed to have
been engaged three times. We know that for a short
time he kept a paid mistress.
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